= + S . * 


PoETICAL DESCRIPTION 


0 F 
MR. HO GART Hs g 
ELECTION PRINTS: 


1 


24 — 
. 
, * « k 
= 9 0 ” ; 
* * , : 4 8 
* % =. * 
940 * JT a 7 
* iy 22 * 

9 , " « FS 1.3 2 p 0 


WRITTEN. UNDER. 


Mz. HOGARTH's SancT1on and InsPECTION; 


— ” P CE — 


Tuixes unattempred' yet in Proſe: or Rhime: 
| M11 T on. 


0 — 
4 — < 
| ä _ s +» - 


L © N D ON: 


Printed for T. Casto, oppoſite Stationers- Hall: And ſold by J. 5 
SMITH, at Fogarth's Head, in Cbeapſide; and M. JACKSON, _ at: | 
Rembranat's Head, the Corner of Chancery- Lane, Fleet-Street. 1789. 


Price One Shilling. ] 


— 


T 4 * 14 » * 8 
% 


IT1L492 


—— — — FR „„ — 8 


” * £ 
. 
2 . a 5 
* 
. 
. 
* . ow” 
\ 
” V 
1 
* 
: * x 
* 
5 8 % 
©. I bt 
. 4 
- - 4 = 1 
> "8. 5 * N 
+ %. l 7 1 4 * 
F q 2 \ S © 
* © een 2 
1 - 1 4 FA 


0 RD ITS + eo» 


—ͤ — E 


- © er 


ADVERTISE MENT. 


OR the Satisfaction of the Reader, and in Fuſfice 
to the concealed Author, I take the Liberty, with 
the Permiſſion of Mr. HoGarTH, to inſert in this 
Manner that Gentleman's Opinion of the following 
CANTOS, which is, That the Thoughts in- 
tirely coincide with his own ; that there is a well- 
adapted Vein of Humour preſerved through the 
Whole ; and that, though ſome of his Works have 
been formerly explained by other Hands, yet none 
ever gave him ſo much Satisfaction as the 3 
Performance. 


PI 


Cheaplide, 
March 1, 1759. 


Joun SMITH. 
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OF. AN 


ELECTION ENTERTAINMENT: 
CAN TO 0 L 


H, born our Wonder to ee | 
Ho6GarTH, thou Mirror. of the Age! 
Permit a Bard, tho' ſcreen d his Name, 


To court the Sanction of your Fame; 
Purſue your Genius, Taſte, and Art, 


And Knowledge of the human Heart: 
Juſt as your Pencil cou'd my Pen, 
But trace the various Ways of Men; 
Expreſs the Tokens of the Mind. 
The Humours, Follies, of Mankind; har 
Then mi bene a d fe: R 
Nor deem beneath the Task the mY OE; 

Yet tho' unfit, perhaps. unknown, | 

I ſupplicate thy Aid alone: 

Let others all the Nine inſpire, i” 

Do Thou, Oh, HoGaxTa, tune my Lyre! 

Let o'er my Thoughts thy Spirit ſhine, 

And thy vaſt Fancy waken mine: 


. 
_ — 
1 — 


I] feel the genuine Influence now! 1 


It glows !— my great Apollo Te 


2 The Humours of an [Canto I. 


Tns Mrits are iffued *— to the Town TY 
The (future Members haſten down ; N 
The merry Bells their Welcome nd, 
And Mirth and Jollity abound: 
The gay Retinue now comes in, 


And Crowds, with emulative 5 
Proclaim th' Arrival, rend the Sky, 
And Court and Couatrys all the Cry. 
Each joyous Houſe, of free Acceſs, 
For Patriot Plebeians, more e, 
Is now reveal d, in printed Bills —— 
80 Quacks contrive to vend (their Pills | 
As Bayes makes\Farth;7 and'Bun; and Moon, 
Diſcourſe radledicuſly A Tune; 27 224409 05 
And full of Wit and Tomplaiſance, 8 . N 
Cry, Firſt of all well have a Dante 
So at Elections tis diſereet EEE m" BY RR 
Still firſt of all to have a" Dent; V 
The Pulſe of ey ry. Man tb ty; 1% L off e 
And learn what Votes they needs muſt buy; p 
TY No Freeman well can tell ns Side, rs | 
3 E Unleſs his elly's fat tisfy'd des 245 fon. Bo f 
| BEHOL D the feſtive Tables ſet, 1 an Ot. 39 
The Candidates, the Voter: Met! 977 
And lo, againſt the Wainſcot vhacd, 
Th' Eſcutcheon; with three Guineas 1 
The Motto, and the Creſt explain, 
=" Which Way the gilded Bait to gain. 
= There William's mangled Portrait tells 
6 | | : What Rage in Party-Boſoms dwells ; | 


py 


And. 


Canto J.] Election Entertainment. 3 


And here the Banner ſpeaks the Cry 
For Liberty and Loyalty. 

While Scratches dignity his Face, 

The tiply Barber tells his Caſe; 

How well he for his Honour tought! 
How many dev'liſh Knocks he got! 
While, forcd to carry on the Joke, 
The 'Squire's juſt blinded with the Smoke; 
And gives his Hand (for all are free) 

To one that's cunninger than He: 
With ſmart Cockade, and waggiſh Laugh, 
He thinks himſelf more wiſe by half. 
See Criſpin, and his blouzy Kate, 
Attack the other Candidate! 
What Joy he feels her Head to lug! 

Well done my Katy ! coaxing Pug 

But who is this pray ?— Abel Squatt— 
What has the honeſt Quaker got? 

Why Preſents for each -Voter's Lady, 

To make their Int'reft ſure and ſteady : 
For right and well their Honours know 
What Things the Petticoat can do. 
Diſcordant Sounds now grate the Ear, 
For Muſic's hir'd to raiſe the Cheer; 
And fiddling Man brisk ſcrapes her Strings, 
While Thrumbo's Baſs loud echoing rings ; ; 
And Sawney's Bagpipes ſqueaking ttill 
God ſave 85 King, or what you will. 
Muſic can charm the ſavage Breaſt, 


And lull the fierceſt Rage to reſt; 
But 


N 17 umours of an [Canto I. 


But 3 s Face beſpeaks it plain 
That Vermin don't regard the Strain; 

A Creature, well to Scorchmen * 

Now nips him by the Collar Bone: 

Ah, luckleſs Louſe! in Ambuſh lie, 

Or, by St. Andrew, you muſt die | 

Ve versd in Men and Manners |! tell 

Why Parſons always eat ſo well! 
Catch they the Spirit from the Gown, 

To cram ſo many Plate-fulls down? 

The Feaſt is o'er with all the reſt, 

But Mayor and Parſon {till conteſt : 
Tl hold a Thouſand | Lay the Bett— — 
The Odds are on the Parſon yet: 
Huzza | the Black-Gown wins the Day |— 
The Mayor, with Oyſters, dies away |lI'+—  _ 
But ſoftly, don't exult fo faſt, 33 
His Spirits noble to the laſt; fp 
His Mouth till waters at the Diſh ; 
His Hand ſtill holds the fav rite Fith : 
Bleed him the Barber-Surgeon wou'd ; 5 
He breathes a Vein, but where's the Blood? N 
No more it flows its wonted Pace, 71 U 
And chilly Dews ſpread o'er his Face: 
The Parſon ſweats; but be it told, 
His Sweat is more from Heat than Cold: . .  - 
« Bring me the Chafing-Dilh !” he cries ;. 
Tis brought; the ſavry Fumes ariſe: 
<« My laſt Tit-bit's delicious ſo; 3 5 
« Can Oyſters vie with Veniſon? No. 
479 | BznoLD, 


** 3 r p 
* A 44 ® * ola * . * 
* 7 6 LS. 
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Canto IL] Election Entertainment. 


BxnoLD, through Sympathy of Face, 
(In Life a very common Caſe ) 
His Lordſhip gives the Fidler Wine | 


” Come, Brother Chinny! your's and mine : . 


And o'er a pretty Girl, confeſt, 

The Alderman, ſee | 1 — the beſt. 
Ye hearty Cocks ! who feel the Gout, 
Yet briskly puſh the Glaſs about, 
Obſerve, with Crutch behind his Chair, 
Your honeſt Brother Chalkflone there ! 


His Phiz declares he ſeems to ſtrain ; 


Perhaps the Gravel gives him Pain : 

But be it either that or this, 

One Thing is certain— He's at P--/s. 

A Wag, the merrieſt in the Town, 
Whoſe Face was never meant to frown, 


See, at his Straining makes a Scoff! 


And, ſinging, takes his Features off ; | 
While Clowns, with Joy and Wes. ſtare, 
e Gad zookers| Roger, look ye there!“ 
The buſy Clerk the Taylor plies, 

< Vote for his Honour, and be wiſe :” 

© Theſe Yellow-boys are all your own “ 
But he, with puritanic Tone, 

Cries, Satan | take thy Bribes from me; 
Why this were downright Perjury! 

His Wife, with all- ſufficient Tongue, 


For Rage and Scandal glibly hung, 


Replies, thou Blockhead! Gold refuſe! 


When here's your Child! in Want of Shoes. 


C 


6 


CY EY IFY * 


6 © The Humours of an [Canto I. 
Bur hark! what Uproar ftrikes the Ear? 
Th oppoſing Mob, incens d, draw near: 


Their waving tatter'd Enſigns ſee! 
Here Liberty and Property ; 


A labell'd ſew up-lifted high; 
There marry all, and multiply. 


Theſe, theſe, are patriotic Scenes [ 

But not a Man knows what he means, 
The Jordan ſtrives their Zeal to cool, 
With added Weight of chree· legg d Stool: - 
But all in vain ; and who can't eat, 

Now ſally out the Foe to beat; 


For Glory be the Battle try'd ; 


Huzza | my Boys, the Yellow Side. 
Obſerve the ly, Work begin, 
And Stones and Brick-bats enter in! 
That knocks a ruſtic Vet'ran down; 


This cracks the Secretary's Crown; 


His Minute-Book, of ſpecial Note, 
For ev'ry ſure, and doubtful Vote, 
Now tumbles ; Ink the Table dyes, 


And backward poor Pill-Garlick lies. 


The Butcher, one who ne'er knew Dread, 
A Surgeon turns for tother's. Head, 
His own already broke and bound, 
Yet with Pro Patria deck d an 


Behold what Wonders Gin can do, 


External and internal too |! 


He thinks a Plaiſter but a Jeſt; 
All cure with what * like the beſt : 


Pour d 


Canto I.] Election Entertainment. 


Pour'd on, it ſooths the Patient's Pain; 
Pour'd in, it makes him fight again. 
His Toes perchance pop out his Shoe, 
Yet he's a Patriot through and through; 
His Lungs can for his Party roar, 

As loud as twenty Men, or more. 

Ye Courtiers! give your Browghtor: | Praiſe ; 
The Hero of your Eleven Days. 

'Tis His to trim th" Oppoſers "Has | 
And bring their Sandard to the . 
The waking Boy, aſtoniſh' d, eyes 
What Gin the new-turn'd Quack apphies 0 
And fills a Tub; that glorious Punch 
May make amend? for Blow and Hunch. 
But ſtop, my Lad, put in no more, 

For tother Side are near the Door; 

Nor will their Conſcience deem it Sin, 
To guzzle all, if once they re in. 

READ ER, perbaps thy peaceful Mind 
Is not to Noiſe or Blood inclin d; 
Then left ſome Hurt ſhou'd happen quill, 
For fee a Sword | and many a Stick! 
Well leave this Inn, with all m my Heart, 
And haſten to the Second Fart. | 


END of the FixsT CanrTo, 


SF 


CANTABSING a Vors.“ 


CANTO. u. 


REED 1 the Madneſs of the Throng, 
Now, gentle Reader, come along ; ; 
A broken Head's no clever Joke | 
Sir, welcome to the Royal Oak ; 
Together let us look about: 
We'll find that Show-cloth's Meaning out. 


SATIREI ths. thine, with keeneſt Dart, 

To ſhoot the Follies of the Heart; 

And, ifluing from the Preſs, or Stage, 

Reclaim the Vain, | the culprit Age 

From R1cn's Dome, of grand Renown, 
To thatch d-torn Barn, in Country Town; 
From GARRICE, Monarch of his Art, 

To Punch, ſo comical and ſmart; 3 

Satire delights, in eyry Sphere, 

To make Men laug oh at what they are : 

« Walk in, the — Show in Town; 

« Punch Candidate for Gugale-doun. 

There fee the Pile, in modern Taſte, . 
5 On Top with tub-like Turret grac'd 

Ki Where the cramp'd Entrance, like ſome Shed, 
MM Knocks off the Royal Driver's Head, | 
f j Lives there a Vit but what will cry, 1 
th An Arch ſo bew is mighty high.“ 


Canto II.] Canvaſſing for n 09 
See from the Treas ty flows the Gold, © nat) 
To ſhow that thoſe who re bought ate "Jaan! „5 Ir bn 
Come Perj ry, meet it on che Road, 0 
Tis all your own; a n ee en we = = * WOL 
Ye Party-Tooks, ye Courtier#Pribey” Wks 
Who gain no Vote without a Bribe, 0 AR e 
Laviſhly kind, yet infincere, ' © © Nil ent £ et 
Behold in Punch your-ſelves hppa ft 8 
And you, ye Fools, who hott for r. «i 
Ye little great Men of a Dayͤ/ n, 00 511 3 0 
For whom your Fav'rite will not eate; ' © 
Obſerve how much bewitch'd you are! 

VE r huſh 8 for ſee his Honour near; 
Truly, a pretty: am ous Leer: | 5 1 
The Ladies both 160k pleaſant too; os 
« Purchaſe ſome Trinkets of the Flv” 
One points to what ſhe'd have him- buy; 


The other caſts a longing Eye 9717 on. 21 cal. £ y 
And Shylock, | Moneyil6ring \Boul,> © 1 2910 eG bs 
Impatient waits d totieh 1 210192 mg NR. 
But here's a Porter g what's tu News 7— 15 Neri vi 


Ha, ha, a SAAB A , 213 chod gone 
Humbly e le e Electro. FaNονfW 2D 
With 3 of Mes rent Behaviour bl: Hg 
And how the Borwngh hell ef i nd 5 v5 i 
When once 4 Mgr" -of pas, 191130 3 = 
Tho wifer-Folks: will lap” a- BG £91 20) 
His Promiſes he het it Wrget. Wr Jain 9 0 11 
But pray your! Fir desen q 2 JIE 
Kor: Eye on OY JP ts lends - 109%. 9. 
D Grant 


40 Canvaſſing for Votes. [Canto II. 


Grant to the Fair the Toys they chuſe. 
And what the Letter ſays, peruſm 
« To Timcthy Parti- tool, Eſquire.” — 

Your Title may in Time be higher. 

H a, who ſtands here ?—'Tis Farmer Rye, 
A Man of Cunning, by the bye; HART 
In Times like this a mighty Stirrer.— 

Of ſome ſmall Int reſt in the Borough. 

Which Side? you ask — the 1 well, 
But more, as yet, than he can tell. 

The Hofts of either Party try; 

To both he caſts a knowing Eye. 

ç Sir, Im commilſion'd by the Squire— 

« Your Company they all defire ; 

ki Ny Houſe contains near half the Town 

'Tis juſt at Hand, Sir ;— tis the Crown.” 
Ga tother cries, © Gur I farſt ſpoke ;— 
This Inn is mine ;— the Raya 1 
„ Sir, here's his Honowr's Invitation; 

« The greateſt. Patriot in the Nation.” 

Which Party ſhall the Voter take, 

Since both the ſame Pretenſions make? 
The fame ?— ſure not—for ſee each Hand | ins 
Ay, now he ſeems to underſtand: ry] 
The Crown Hoyt fees him Oer his am; 

But t other tips the ſtronger Charm. 

One, two, three, four — the Job is done— | 
Troth, cunning Fatty, you have won; 

' Succeſs in that ſly Glance is ſhown ; 

The honeſt Farmer's all your own; 
1 OY: ; But 


Canto II.] Canvaſſing for Votes. II 
But don't exult;, for being lot 

To diſoblige, hei takes: from bot. 
On, Britain] fav'rite Hlè of Heav'n, 
When to thy Sons ſhall Peace be giv'n! 

The Treach'ry of the Gallic: Share, , 
Makes ev'n thy wooden Lions roar. 
That Royal Beaſt, who many a League 

At Sea ab ſail'd, with Vengeance big 

And oſt' has ſcar d the hoſtile Coaſt, 

Tho fix'd in Ian: Tard, like a Poſt, 

Still keeps his furious Pow'r in Ule 3 

Devouring of the Flow'r=de-luce. | 

How certain thoſe; expanded Paws ! 

How dreadful thoſe extended Jaws! 

Behind him ſits / che Hoſteſs fair; 2919 

Counting her Caſh, with earneſt Care 

While at the Door the Grenadier, 11. gon? 
Inſpects her with a cunning Leer 

As who ſhou'd ſay when were alone, 

Some Part of that will be my own. fad : ili | 

Bur who are thaſe two in the B [ 

Guttlers I fancy,— that they-:ate 31 
The Fowl to Him A Beata #1) int 
He ſure makes Mouthy, to mock tlie Bal 45% +: 

And - 7other: hopes to and (Relief; 1 10 net 36d 
Buy eating half the Round pf Beef. | 

Fon Georges: whocywears'\the Britiſh Coe EE ; 

To the remateſt country. Amin based no 

The Love of Polities extends aur ane” 0 TE l 

as oft makes Fbes of neateſt Friends. 


E The 


— 


— 


12 Comin Ing oi! Votes. bean _ 


The Cobler and the Barber there, 


That born to frown, and 71. 5 du 5 1G 5 
Both poſitive; you need not doubt, | 8 


Will argue, till they both fall out. 
Well, fays the Tanſor, now we'll: rep, vrch 9dT 
Who's in the right, Vourſelf, or 1: 2 M 
One Moment let your Tongue be A AD 
Or elſe be judge de by. Jah Hill. 


Vernon he thought a glorious Fellow, :- , 30 Dif 
Which made him put up Porto Bello. c: b. a oaT 
Fil teach you Reaſony: if I can, dp [ie 
1 ſhou'd _ ſhave the Gentleman Cl 
But never mind it, let him wait - 11 
Theſe Bits of Pipe tlie Baſe ſhalls tate. L brolb woll 
Drink, cries the Gabler, I'm a dry; caid baidsd 


Pſhaw, damn-your Nonfenſez"whabAredt?yni O 


I told you firſt, and all} along; 9f 18 solid 

III lay this Cole you're in the Wong; 12d Du 
1 hope his Iorfhip will erwule, vi! > rot odw 4. 
I ſhould, tho, carry Home! hibShoes: to 218] 2mo2 
Well, well, the Burber «nth 097 TUG 

Bi Tine puts 'Bus'neſs by+ — yorigt I e197 
Only fix Ships dur Adavrat kad W 1 198 5111 
A very flender Force dgdανjõI⏑¾ 22. 1 Dil EI 
What then, our Damplin gave them Spocr e ah 

Here ſtood one Uaſtieg er the Furt - 1 
Sblood, ies che CU, goto / Sch 211 4 1 

You half-learn'd, baifetr vd, „iy HHοοννẽẽNM¹̃ ii o 
I tell you, Barber, tb nνν true io 510. of! 
Sure I can fee-as: Uhl a iyould , 30 Lf. 
* Bur 


* 
. A * 


55 


Canto II.] ; Canvaſſing for Vater: | 13 
Bur hark, what Noiſe our Ears aſſails 
; A diſtant, loud. Huzza, Prexails ; "hs 
\ Ha, ha, they' re at their wonted Sport; 
That was a Gun, by the Report: | li 
Behold the Rabble at the Crows: / 15 " _ li 
| « Damn, damn, th“ Exciſe; A, 'well have it dune , 160 
And all the while, poor- ſimple Elves, ' © 
F They little think twill cruſh: chetſtves Ie 
Danger again may wait our Stay, 13 ja 1 
; So, courteous Reader, come 12 8 5 
1 1 25 5 51 27 14 hs 1 1 3 1919 10 
END of the $Szcony GCANTO. 
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| PoLLNG | at 3 ome 0 Hus rixds. 


CANTO. 


+ "FTC 3 rt 4 aud 2 


11 45 added - 3 to, 


8 * 7. TA ee Wag,  Terng's — . DAY 


Who lov'd the comic ein to guide, 1 _ bi 
Has told us, Goalers, when they pleaſe, 
« Let out their Flock, to roh for Fees: 


From this ſage Hint, in nee needful Ogſes e 00 
The Wights, who govern other Places, 


Let out their Crew, for private Ends, 


Ergo, to ſerve themſelves, and Friends. 


| Behold, here gloriouſly inclin d, 


The Sick, and Lame, the Halt, 20d Blind! 
From Wprkhoufs, Goal and Hoſpital, ©\ *' 


Submiſs, they come, true Patriots all! 


Bur let's get nearer, while we ſtay :— 
Good Maſter Conftable ! make Way | 
« Hoi! keep the Paſſage clear and fair ;— 


« 11! break your N nch backward there!“ 


« What! won't y MIT R come?“ — 

Reader, they think & Deg mum. 
Now Praiſe and — 5 pad, 

In printed Bills, from Ha to Hand; 

One tells, the Squires a Man of Worth; 

Gen rous and noble from his Birth: 

Another plainly makes appear, 

« Some Circumſtance, in ſuch a Year,” 


* 
-A 


Canto III.] Polling, & 15 
The Voice of Scandal ſure to wait. 
Or true, or falſe, each Candidate. 
Obſerve the waving Flags applied, an 
To let Free-holders\' know their Side! 5 | 
Hark, at each Vote exult the Crew! * © 7 998 
« Yellow! Huzza! Huzza!' the Blue 1” FOR 
Wong x has walk'd through Chelſea Town) "REED 
Which Buns and Charity renown, 7.1 
Has many a College Vet ran feen, ' 
With Scar-ſeam'd\ Face, and batterd Mien. 
But here's a Theme for future Story 
Survey that Son of Mars before ye TUBS 
Was ever Penfioner like him? - 
What almoſt robb'd of e ry Limbt 5 2 | 
Only one Arm, one Leg, 'oneThighy 
Gods! was that Man defign'd ts die 
Inſpe& his ancient, War-like' Face! eee MITE 
See, with what :ſurly, 'manly Grace, Me Hor 
He gives the Clerk to undefftarid'' OV 5 
His Meaning, with bis wooden Hand E. an 
Perhaps in Annas glorious Da 7 
His Courage gain d . let 55 
Britons, a People brave and rough, 
That Time low d Fighting well enough YL 
And glad their native Land to aid, 
Leg-making was a : thriving Trade; 
But now we from: * depatt, ie LI00 
And War's conducted with new Art; ry Ak» 
Our Aamirals, Gen rali, learn to run, EY 
And Leg-malers ate all undone, on 
220 © | Still 


cc 


1:6 


Pleas'd with his Sword, and' gay 1 


Unbrib'd, he votes; and 'tis his Pride; 


He always choſe the honeſt Side. 
You think he ſeems of Man but half, 
But, witty Clerk, ſuppreſs your Laugh; 
His Heart is in its voſual Place, 


And that fame Hook may.claw your TE: 


How learnedly that Lawyer pleads'! 
c A Vote like this, Sir, ne'er eee f 3 


cc The naked Hand ſhou'd touch the Bock; 


% Obſerve h'as only got a Hook 1” _ 
Sir, cries the other, That's his Hand; 
(Quibbles, like you, I underſtand) 
«. And be it either Fleſh or Wood, 
„By Heav'ns! his Vote is very good. 
Wiſe Counſellor ! you ' reaſon right, 
You'll gain undoubted Credit by't; 

But pleaſe to turn your Head | EM 
And find that Taeor's Meaning out; 
Diſmiſs the 7/hi/prer from his Chair, 
"Tis quite illegal, quite unfair; 


Tho Shackles on his Legs are hung, 8 
Thoſe Shackles can't confine his Tongue; 


Methinks I hear him tell the Mies, 


„ Beſure to vote as I adviſe ye; 


Lc 


My Writings ſhow I'm always right; 


« America's entirely loſt ; 


„ The French invade our native Coaſt ; 


Polling at : [Canto II. 


Still he's an open, hearty Blade, 


The Nation ſinks; we're ruin d quite; g 2 15Y 


« Our 


anto III.] rhe Huſtings. 
«© Our Miniſters won't keep us free; — 
« You know all this as: well as me. 
& "wu Men of Parts arè out of ee 
'Tis mine, tis many a wiſe Mans Caſe; 
1 e tho' ſo Gato-like I write, 
« I neer ſhalk;get; a Farthing«by't Ab- 
Good Clerk, diſpatch em quick; F pray, 
How eaſy Fools are led aſtray! ! 
He thinks th Inſinuation's true, 
As all the Race of Ideots do.. 
But who comes here? Ha, one juſt dead, 94197 C 
Raviſh'd from out! th Infarmary's: Bed gy ' ) ( 
Through raking Follies: ſad and :fick, - vt 
Yet to the Cauſe he'll ever ſtiek! zj: - 1 
1 Tie the Groat Favour::oni his Ca 55 tit nb | | 
| And die True Blue, whate'er'may haps to nt | 
| On, Vice | thgough Life extends thy Reign, 2 f 
] When Cuſtom fixes we Domain; 8 | i 
2 Not Weſileys Cant, nor Mbit field” 5 Art, Bat Il 
( Can chace thee from th invelop'd Heart! 
Behold that Wretch l whom Venus knows BY 
Has in her Revels- loſt his Noſmdmdm : 
Still with that ſeaſon d Nur/eche _ i [rw bo 
N As erſt, indulges ſenſual Joys; . . | « 
1 Can drink, and crack a bawdy John 120 
And {till can quid, as well as ſmokce. 
But, IVurſe, den t ſmile ſo in his Face; 8 
Sure chis is not a proper Place; pn J a ſits 
Take from your Duggs his Hand Aways... 5 we 0 in 
And mind your * better, pray; 


"cut 


18 Polling Fay (CU HII 
Conſider, if-- bis faithful : ide, eli Wh 100 2 
Shou'd hear that in their Cauſe be ch, a e 5 
They'd be ſo much enra gd, BVow, l 5 251 12% * 
They d puniſh, one ths Lord knows hows F 
hBeſide you take up too much Rom, 
That Boy-led Blind inam wants to como 
And ſcap d from Mars, and foreign Clutches, 0 De 
An Invalid's behind, on Crutches.. 0! 
THR Man whoſe Fortune ſuits his wild, 1 
A Glutton at each favrite Diſh $O DFE MM Is 2A 
Who when oer Veiifowme'er/will ſpare itt. 
And waſhes down ſome Pounds with Claret: - nee 


That Man will have ia pbrtly Belly, ß 5 
And be of Conſequence they tell . 5 . 
Grandeur ſhall tend his Air and Gait. bo ] Wa 
And make him like = that Candidate. I 5. 4 
Obſerve, him on the Huſtings fie 
Fatigu d, he ſweats; or ſeems to Wear: 3 Gp EN 
Scratching his Pate, with ſhook-back wis, 10 7⁰ 
And puffs, and blow, extremely big: JIE SS 
Perhaps that Paper hints about ad blox * 
Votes, Fe Legalitys a Doubt VV 1 
And will by Serutiny be wy l ee HTC 
Unleſs they're on the propere Mel b. 1 24% 
Stiff as if Rackfroip *, fam d for TY an 8 
For Genius, TG or ae 5. will, A 


2 i 

82 It is 8 mae e chat this 8 tives 15 
Fleet-ftreet, as he has already made — * well known to the 
Learned and Ingenious,” by his! 1 : WY king Buſts From, the, 
EY and i. after Anarochicat Diſe 


_ With 


a 


Clit] eFH 


Laughing, hey view:therqpneibdBhizor- 


One Beadle "'Watehes a t'6 


* 
* 


IL 
With tem per d P/orffery\Reobrin—Haſte;s! 20 2 15 Dif 
From his ſet Fee ts. ferm henC HZO word of nol 
Reſting on Qak-Stick ſeadfaftlyogi)ob on 9349 
The en would be Member: ſee l ion oft of 


Struck with his Loot NHL and tot r von ot 


That Wag reſolves itorketch ig,, mort rea 90 


wot l 

« Tis very lite, Him thati it 1a b 1 . „ 
Hark, to Joh,Ha when Wielt hes Songs 
The Gallows ſpall clit car gr rung yd 40 oC 
I warrant wrote in hum'rous. Stile ; 

The Hearers laugh; the Readers ſmile. 

And, lo, although ſo thick the Rout, 

They ve Room to puſh the Glaſs about 


Variety her Province kee > 3 68 = 
er A 


Bur ſee that Chariot ! who rides there — 
Britannia, Sir, a Lady fair: 
To her celeſtial Chinn are givn 
Adord on Earth, belov'd in Heav'n ; 
Her Frowns make Nations dread a Fall; 


Her Smile gives Joy and . to all. 


They trample, 1 u 5 Feet; 
Th unguided Courſers neigh and ſpurn, 
And, ah, the Car muſt overturn ! | 


20 P othng, &. . IT) 
Juſt Gods forbid !-— there's Comfort vet! ae 
For, lo, how near that faving PI TT 15) 5 7010. 
Sure Heavn deſi gn d her that Reſourcct) r 
To ſtop her ma -Servatits'Courle ; $row 191 o IT 
Her Peace and Safety to::reffore;- 7! | | 1 £10 
And keep from Dangers Wee ee tr v 38th 
Ha] fee, yon diſtant" Cavaleadet! thn ning 1 
Exulting Crowds, and F lags diſp lay'd eil 
Lets to the Aer our rect ebe dend 05 Shut 
So Cheek by Jole along; my Friend 
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CHAIRIN c the M E M BER 8. 


11. 7 F fer 20 * * 


canTo . 


1 1 


0%. > * 


H 9245! 4h Gere not 5 Coat — 
Your Honour. can't have: better Sport; Y 
In old Arm- chair aloſt you \ſoar—: 
No Candidate: can wiſh for more. 58 
Th' Elections got, the Days your m, © 
And be to all their Member 3 To 
Y = Machs of an - exalted. Size 1... 
Ye ſage Hiſtorians, learn · d and =: FU 2 
Who pore on Leaves of old Tradition; bade 
Vers d in each præter Exhibition: -/ | 
Tell me, if ie the Spoils of Age, 
And Relics of the moulder'd Page, nüt g 
You Cer found why this aukward — AJ 15 
Muſt tend the Man who d fain be Gel 
When Aerdnder, Glory's Sonn, 
Enter'd in Triumph Babylon, 
Hear ancient Annals make Confeſſion, 7 N 
How aggrandiz d was his Proceſſion! * 


* * 
= 9 * 
Z o 


> -& 


& 
» 75 
* * 


— 
— „ 


* 


But this is Sky-nington I tro]. e 2b 


Yet Time proclaims . maſt d 0 ſo. 8 4 
It ſure was meant to make Folks ſtare, ds 
+ © Like Cloths _ warden County: Fair 3 I . 


Po 18 S- + a ' AT „ wa Tx = I 
« #33 ; 10 LU 117 LID I. CL £6 $362 IÞ 7 
* 8 9 


+ See 2 Prologue tc to a barer, called The Matt Coquette ; 


22 4 [Obi r erbe, [Ganto 1 


« Where painted Monſters rage and Lay 
« To draw t ping B 85 K in 33 
Minerva's ſact᷑ed . S a 
Our Candidate's, behold a Fowl! 
From which we readily ſuppoſe 
(AT Ab His bu Hers g 'choſ& && LF ” 
His Void ke” 1 the Senate uſe; e 11 - 
And cackle, cackt;"Ike £27 88008 . „ 
Bur, hark ye! Lou who'beir this Lead. 7 
Of Patriot Worth along the Roatl, 708 101705 115 ar 
Methinks you make Eis Eons en z. Als o 5d ha 
Be careful, Sirs Zeünds ) what. dhe mene Y 
flies ba Hat, -backleans' his Chair, x 
And Dread of Falling makes bias flares e: 
His Lady, fond td fe& Men ride e of ber 
With Nurſe, and Blachen at her Bide , 
In Church- yard ſtands o view. ee golf b 
And at his: Danger s ima Frig ht: 
ec 1 lalaelt 1 Ae en AM 5007 ba n 
The Harts-horn, Ge gel * fay ens , e 1 
ah at yon” Houſe th' eppel 1 
Enjoy 85 Joke,” ik e — Aston 18911 
« Well done, V BGU nb Jer him fall 22; wor 
« Here's Gin and Pötter for ye alt" JAG er ei- 15 104 
But let's find Wheflec this came about: : lt 29 0 
Ha, lo, that 'Threſher, bold and _ pt 21 
How, like a Hero, void of Dread, 3 . 
He aims to crack that Sailor's Head! g 
While, wich che Furehaſe of the Stroke, 
| Behind, the Bearer's Pate is b broke : TY 


Cantal VI Chai 
The Sailor. eee to drub, 


* 


— T2 $4 


Wrathful he an: > s the- pond'rous dasz o . 
18. 


Who to ſtir up e ſhall dare? 

He'll fight for ever — for his Bear. 
SI Hudibras agreed Bear-baiting: 

Was carnal, and of Man's e - 

But had le like that Threſher:: done, 

III hold a Wager, Ten to One, 

His Knighthood had not kept him ſafe; 


That Tar had trim di hoth him and Nagbe EY 
de. 


In fighting GEORGE's Serien Ba Bat 
To ſave our Liberties: and Chattelʒ 
Commanded by ſome former: Hows; 
Ordain d to make proud Galha: boa; 

A Cannon Ball ta off his Leg. 


What then; He ſcorns, like foes: to beg: att! 


That muzzled Beaſt, is taught to dance, 
That Ape to ape the Beaus of France ;- 


The . Folks: 15 the 8 Ex Wo 
Sailots- ad Soldiers eng 411 


There's Diff r rence 'twixt the Land and 9 25 


He, willing not a Jeſt ſball ape. 
In Uniform riggs: cut his nr += - n off ud Ne 
From which we reaſonably infer COR 20 


An Ape may. be an Officer. 
But, hey-day | -more Diſaſters ſtill? 
Turn quick thy Head, bold Bailor, 175 12 54 
In vain that Fellow, on his fs, 


Attempts to Hogs at Heme to paſs, 


Gt 


7 — 1. 


1 25 — 7 > 4 7 3 


1 


A * 


* 


= 't _ 


Shou'd in the Waſh; then coming, 195 ; a * 33h; 


6 Chairing the Meinh ers. am We 
The hungry Bear, who thinks no e 


To feaſt on: Guts at any Time, a lun ihm 
Arreſts the Garbage in the Tub. 
And witli his Snout begins to — 
Pray is it friendly, honeſt Brother,, 

That one Aſs thus ſhou'd ride another??? 
The Beaſt ſeems wearied with his Toil, bor itt 
And, like the Bear, wou'd munch a while. . 
The Good-Wife thought that ev ry Pig | 


, I, 1 
J 


And vent induſtriouſly to find 


Her Fam'ly of the hoggiſh Kind; 


But, Oh, unhappy: Fate to tel! 

Behind the Threſher down ſhe fell!!! 
Indeed the Wonder were no more, (© 

Had ſhe, by Chance, falbn down dates oat. e 
Away the Sow affrighted runs 
Attended by her Little Ones 
Thoſe Gruntings to each other ſoundingn z 


This ſqueaking ſhrill, through Fear of Doing.) fs 


*« THz Lamb thou doom to bleed s 2 


Had he thy Reaſon; wou'd” he play?“ 


And did that Bear know he'd be. 1976 N LH 

Wou'd he from out that Firkin eat? * nk 

The Aſs's Rider lifts his Stick 

Take out your Noſe, old: Brain, ex: 

A Grin of Vengeance arms his Face, 

Preſaging Torture, and — Lui How 
5 Ut ge 311 


2 1. Pope's Eflay on Man; 2 


Canto IV.] Ch airing the 1 5 


A enn I Kinn 
* 


The Abe, who dearly laves to ride 9 5 
On Bruins Back, in martial Pride, + } eth“ 


Dejected at che fad I 2ng0d YH 
Looks up, with foft* are rr; . ” Num _ 
As if to ſpeak, Oh, pare” my FPfiendi! Wee ! 
Avert that Blew you now intend ba oil Shs 1 


©. 


Tis complaiſant, 00d-1 1atur'd* We ee INES 
Much more than matiy Apes wou' 3 0 Tort 550 ; 
OBsxzxvt the 1 . y-Siweepers „there! ö 
On Gate-Poſt, how they laug h n ſtare; 
Thoſe bes Bir fan Wn” 8 ee 
Have no Effect t to fake thein dull; . 5 
Pleas d they adorn tlie Deèath-like Head, 
With Spettatles && Ginger-bread. © 
Wusn London” City's bold Gait dan! 
March, to preſerve © their Track f Lang; KILL Sr 
Each val'rous Heart the Prezieb defying," gravy I 
While Drums are beating; Colours {+ v2 
How many Accidents, Nun Nenn 
From Tow'r-Hill, 155 fat 7 ile Sue, 9 5 
ed o: Whine Talbbil ad! 


* This Paſſage will Pein be better illuſtrated * the following 
Paragraph, printed the 14th of Aigy/t laſt, in a, Daily Paper, not 
undelerving the Approbation of the Public, called The Citizen : --- 
« Saturday laſt, being "the Firſt” Bey of Hupuſt Old Sele, the Ar- 
<« tillery Company e once in three Yeats, 

(called Barnes 2 by y üer ex holdt an Eſtate) che 

 < to Sir George Whitmore's, OF, 1 Hunt As they w 
<« marching through Bunbill- We Sita rge Hog run Lede a 
«« Woman's Legs 1 bet don, b . Which Accident the, hor 
Nig! 


e were broke, which N the Army in che en E Confuſion, 

my they could recover: 1. CA TN 02 33 LIL 14 331G 
a * 4 be 051 Fest 
in:! . f e eg 1 ot 2B, echap . 


6 Gang the Mr, 5 ies to IV 


. ſome Hog, in frisky nk, 5 
Unluckily breaks Wend their 12 gs: 
And makes the, Captains ſtorm, and NE 
To form their Soldiers, as they were: 


Or elſe the Wadding,, which: they he 


Pop into ſome _ane's Far ED amn; 

Or not alert at Gun and, n 

When their Commander Ries the We 
To Fire, . al che. Hut 5 K. amour, 
Forget to draw th r ammer; 3 


And one or OP. be —— e R 
N 


#"# 4. 4 .- 


As Cooks fix La t. 

That Monkey's Take 2 af e ment, 
'Yet ſtill his Arms thon'd H dh av, Abri ment: .. +7 

The little, aul ward, a a Hig IG, 214 07 FREY 


Will wriggle till he; pulls ele _ 
'Tis done,—.and. ſee the Baller en 5 


Pop down, you Rogue | Sete 1 e Ke oF 
SUR VA, 2 Mey a5 4 Gg 
The Fiddler dancing to bis fig 

No Goat: by god Go Digi n 
VBou'd ever | boaſt more Deng th f Beard : LEO 
"Tis, his te Wait o Ma 5 in, 2 85 

And tune Wa do all hes doing dcing ig Inn >; Tut 
FG kön he Neige, Hitt u de e, 
Than Orpheus: did, 1 1 be wh Yor arm, i. 
Wich modern Fiddlers ſo i fre; | aL 2 60 
Ty "often ſcratch. to Dancing Baary.....: ;,.. 

He, tyok to Scraping in 9 1 

al Plays 1 in Tune, as well as Time; 


Elections 


Canto IV.] Chairing the Members. 


Elections cheer his merry Heart; 

Sure always then to play his Part : : 

In toping Healths as great a Soaker, 

As executing Ally Croaker. 

Tho' ſome Muſicians ſcarce can touch 

The Strings, if drank a Glaſs too much; 

Yet he'll tope Ale, or ſtout OfFober, 

And ſcrape as well when drunk, as ſober. 
Lo, on yon' Stone which ſhows the Way, 

That Travellers mayn't go aſtray ; 

And tells how many Miles they lag on, 

From London, in the drawling Waggon, 

A Soldier ſits, in naked Buff! 

In Troth, Sir, this is odd enough 


His Head bound up, his Sword - Blade broken, 


And Fleſh with many a bloody Token, © 
Declare he fought extremely Well; 

But which had beſt on't, who can tell D 

If he were Victor tis confeſt, 

To be ſo maul'd makes bad the beſt : 

What tho' he ſmart, he likes the Job ; 

"Tis great to head a Party- Mob. 

But 9 Reward for all he 'did ? — 

Oh, Sir, hell never want a - Quid. 


THERE'S ſomewhat ſavry in the Wind— 


Thoſe Courtiers, Friend, have not yet din'd: 
Their true Ally, grave Puzzle-cauſe, 

A Man right learned in the Laws, 
(Whoſe meagre Clerk below cant venture, 
And wiſhes amd the long Indenture / 


Ae 


2 78 Chairing the Members. [Canto Iv. 


As Cuſtom bids, Prepares the Dinner, 
For, tho' they've loſt, yet hes the Winner. 
See, the domeſtic Train appear! 
Old England, bringing up Ihe Rear! 
Curſe on their Stomachs, who can't brook 
Good Engliſh Fare, from Engliſh Cook! 
Obſerve oh Monſieur, in Amaze, 
Upon the valiant Soldier: gaze! 
Morblieu! you love de Fight ve ſec, 

« But dat is no de Diſh for ve. 
Behold, above, that azure. Garter— 
Look, now he whiſpers | like a Tartar ; 
By Button faſt he holds the other, 
The loſt Election makes a Pother. 
« All this Parade is idle Stu —  — 
« We know our Int reſt well enough— _ 
„ We ſtill ſupport what we eſpouſe; 
We'll bring the Matter in the Houſe. 
Or ſome wiſe Man, perhaps Philoſopher, 
(If not it flings the Vice a Gloſs over) 1 
I've read, who maudlin-like- wou'd 8 
Soon as he'ad drank his Barrel dry: 
Yon' Fellow, certain as a Gun, 
Of that Philoſopher's a Son: 7 
Long as the Pot the Beer cou'd ſcoop, +. 5 
He ſcorn d, like Swine to Trough, to 7320 go 
But now 'tis ſhallow, kneels devout, 5 
Eager to ſuck the laſt Drop: out. 
Vociſerous Loyalty's 8 ardry, | le 
And, lo, they bear a freſh Supply | | 1 5 
oth | Spied 


ov 


* 


* 
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7 


That all the Mob may, roa AhpH¹Huſe m.. E 
And know the vil never ſtrwr the Cauſe. * 1324! os ab 
WurN Grey ide epraves the. better IH. 910 
The Man is mis rahle of Courſſe :; Agile 
That Tay lar leads is pious: Likes 0} 49) 20D 


Look at the Termagant his Wife. g 


She pays him fweetly ver thei Head pas ; > r 
« Get Home, you Dog, andi get voir Bread nA 
« Shall I have nothing to in, it i ono Tull 
© While you get drank Eloonotring,” £:109:211023 OE 
SEE from the Town-Hall preſs the CY | 
White ruſtic: Butchers ring aloud al * 1% es 10% * 


There, lo, their Cap of Liberty! enen een 


Here t other Side in E En 

A notable Device to : ; 

The CourtierlPhity Not a Ald? Fe A 
Aloft True Blue, their Bnſign flies, 

And Acclamations rend the Skies. x 
Reflect, my Friend, youre judge from chene, 1 . 
How idle this extreme Expence; | 


What mighty Bums are theon AWAfs: 1 7 a0 
To be the Pageant of the Day! 


In vain Deſert implores Protections ; 


The Rich are fonder of Elections. 
Th' ambitious Peer, the Knight, the Squire, 


Can buy the Borough they deſire; 


Yet ſee, with unaſſiſting Eye, 


Arts fade away, and Genius die. 
Tird with th Appl 


And all that's 155 0 Ee wig W 


I think. 
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- Chai * the e Member. [Carito I IV. 


om think to take a little Tour, 


The Muſe, to whom we bear no Malice, 
| Invites me to the Gate of Calais ®. 
© That Gate to which a Knight of Worth, 


Advanc'd ; tho not in hoſtile Flight, 115 
And put cheir Army in a Fright. 
But more it fits not here to tell, 


For the farther Talbdmatin of our a it * not 601 ime 
oper here to mention, that 


— We 3 


Speedih will. be publiſhed, ER = on 


A PoE TIC AI. DESCRIPTION | 
Of Mr. Hocanrn's Celebrated Print, 


Tun Ros r Bzzy T Oo POR: 825 


2 © R, 


"The Farnert N the Gai of cu 


ER * 
+ ; vi x 
FTT NIS | 


And likely tow'rd the Gallic: Shore; : | _ F | A 
Yclep'd Sir Loin, of Britiſh Birth, 8515 33 25 . 


| Zn So courteous Reader, fare thee well. " SHANE 
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